THE    QUESTING   BEAST
The hunters spread. Greece, the Balkans, Switzerland,
Austria, Germany, Scandinavia, Egypt, Russia, all had their
men searching, inquiring, listening. For months no news
reached the Central Office, and the Armenians began to
despair of ever finding the murderer of their people.
Finally news came that he had been discovered in
Berlin, and thither all the searchers repaired. The dis-
covery had come about in this way. A searcher whom we
will call X, a fluent Turkish and German speaker, had
lately been accustomed to taking his meals in a small
Turkish-owned restaurant in Berlin, where he continually
noticed the comings and goings of Turks, who were finding
difficulty in talking German, but for the most part spoke
Turkish among themselves.
Having listened to their conversation for several days,
he was on the point of moving elsewhere in his search when
he caught a sentence that interested him: " He has arrived
in Berlin and will come here one of these days." Now
the " he " referred to might well have been anyone, but
by the tone of respect used in talking of this " he," X felt
that this might at last be his quarry.
For two days he again visited the restaurant, and on
the second day his luck changed. Whilst he was in the
middle of his meal the,Turks behind him rose to their
feet and welcomed with deference a tall, pale-faced, clean-
shaven Turk, who sat at their table.
Opposite X was a looking-glass, and in this he could
clearly see the face of the newcomer. X took out his
photographs of Talaat and compared them with the
man he saw in the mirror, and on comparing the clean-
shaven man with the photograph of a moustache-less Talaat
he was certain. When the Turks left together he followed
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